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| “Well, we’ve got the scheme all fixed. You an’ Bladky 
hp Suburban Sate Crackers: ees how to sail a boat, don’t you?” 
do. I don’t know anything about Blaeky.” 
R, ee aa the thing’s this way. We've got a boat; she’s 


‘a cat-rig, an’ you an’ Blacky are to sail her to Nyack, 


Nick CARTER S Fee SKULL, ee the rest of us’ll meet you; see?” 


a : NICK 


| oe re to git there day after to-morrow night at mid- 
, night, an’ to land at the big wharf.” 
| _‘*If the wind blows.” 
| “Of course we've allowed for that.” 
CHAPTER I. How 2” 

“Well, we sha’n’t need the boat till daylight, but 
you’ve got to be there by that time anyhow.” 


By the author of ‘““NICK CARTER.” 


VYiO RE Ye MAN Di ay. 


| 
| 
“ What's the row ?” | “Why! cos the swag’ll be ready, an’ we don’t want it 


“Sh! Lay low, Ted !” “Why?” 
‘* Hush, I say !” layin’ around the wharf too long.” 


The two voices were silent fora moment, during which “Why don’t you fix so’s to load it in the night?” 
the figure of a man walked swiftly past the spot where “Cos we’d be hauled up in no time.” 
they were concealed. | “Bh?” 

Then the one who had spoken first seized his companion  ‘‘ When they find out that a crib or two has been cracked 
convulsively by the arm and in an excited whisper asked :. they’l] begin to look around for the crackers, won’t they ?” 

“Ted, do you know who that was?” i ‘Likely enough.” 

“No; how should I?” | “Well, if they found out that a sail-boat had been 


“That was Nick Carter, curse him !” |loaded at the wharf in the night they’d track that sail- 
“Bah! How do you know?” boat, wouldn't they ?” 
“T know because I know.” “Shouldn’t wonder.” 
“Oh, rats! I’ve heard of Nick Carfter——” “On t’other hand, if the boat is loaded all square, in 
‘‘Most fellows have.” the day-time, they’ll think nothin’ of it.” 
“And I’ve always heard that he never looks twice “TI see.” 
alike.” . 4 | “We'll have the swag all packed in good shape so’s 
“That's right, to9, I guess, only there is always AD, Gx- nobody can tell what itis; then all we’ve got to do is to 
ception to a rule.” load it on the boat and take it to New York.” 
“Then how do you know that that fellow was Nick ‘“A)l right.” 
Carter ?” | “Are you in it, Ted?” 
“ Rasy enough.” “You bet !” 
“Tell me.” “Come with me now.” 
“Six ’r seven years ago, when I was a kid, learnin’ my; ‘‘Where?” 
trade——” ; “To the meeting.” 
“Eh! What trade?” “What meeting ?” 
“ Crackin’ cribs. I was little when [ was young.” “The ‘Crackers.’ ” 
‘““Aumph !” | «ithe 
“They used ter shove me in through back winders, sky- “We're goin’ to initiate you.” 
lights, and all that; see?” | “Are you? What's that?” 
“Yes.” **Come along an’ you’ll find out.” 
“Well, once we all got roped in; that is, t’others did’ The two young men left their place of concealment, and 
I got a sneak on me, and couldn't be found.” keeping along the railroad track left the boundaries of 
“Tucky chap !” the village altogether. 
“You bet!” | The place where they had been concealed during their 
“Well?” conversation was the interior of an empty freight car, 
“The feller w’at nabbed ’em was Nick Carter, an’ he which had been drawn on a side track not far from the 
was rigged jest as he was to-night. I ain’t forgot.” “station of Tarrytown, on the N. Y. OC. & H. R. R. R. 
Ted laughed. | The man whom Yorky saw when he commanded his 
“That’s all right, Yorky, only it’s too thin,” he said. Nga eee to hush was, indeed, the great detective, Nick 
“Why?” Carter, and the quick recognition on the part of the 
at In the first place it was too dark for you to see just” eons: outlaw was due to two facts. 
now.’ | One was the impression which that incident of long 
““Mebby so.” ‘ago had made upon him, the picture having never left his 
‘‘In the second, all those years is a good while for you mind, and the other to an accident which is more or less 
to remember.” likely to happen in the life of a detective like Nick Carter. 
“‘Mebby so.” | The thousands of disguises which he had used during 


“ And in the third, no detective would be likely to wear all the years he had been a detective were as varied as 
the same disguise to-night that he wore one night years they were perfect, and yet. history will repeat itself in 
ago. You're off your nut, Yorky.” that way as well as in others 
“Mebby so.” He did wear the same disguise which he had worn on 
‘“‘Go on with your yarn now.” that night long ago, as described by Yorky. 
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Nick Carter was in that locality on atte 2 
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“Look here, Yorky,” said Ted, “aren’t you afraid some- 


Rural places in Rockland and Westchester Counties in| body’ll see that light ?” 


New York State and contiguous localities in New Jersey 
had of late been terrorized by the depredations of a gang 
of burglars who were as skillful as they were greedy. 

Their cupidity did not amount to making big hauls, for 
they confined themselves to small robberies, content with 
the cash and stamp drawers of country post-offices and 
stores, and seldom securing more than a hundred dollars 
at a time. 

But the robberies became so numerous that the great 
detective was finally called upon the scene to put an end 
tothem. | 

He had just arrived at Tarrytown when our story opens, 
and was simply “looking around,” when Yorky spied 
him. 

The two burglars continued on their way down the 
track, past the town limits. 

Then they left it, climbed up the embankment on the 
east side of the track, and for half a mile or more fol- 
lowed the highway. 

Then they left that, and plunged into a dense wood, fol- 
lowing a path, however, which Yorky, who led the way, 
seemed to know perfectly. 

Presently, having passed through the wood, they 
emerged in a clearing, in the center of which stood an old 
barn. 


In traveling through the country one sees many an old 
barn in just such a dilapidated, forlorn, forsaken, tumble- 
down condition as that one. 

Once there had been a house near it, but it was de- 
stroyed by fire years ago. 

Once the little clearing had been a big one, with garden 
and fields within it, but now it was overgrown with 
bushes which had become small trees, and the barn, for- 
gotten and abandoned, was now in the middle of a wood, 
far from the main road, and just such a place as crooks 
like Yorky would select for a rendezvous. 

“The boys’ll be here,” said Yorky, as he and Ted drew 
near the old building. 

“Ts it time for them ?” 

“Yes; midnight.” 

They went on in silence. 

Presently the barn was reached and they entered the 
wide-open door. 


Then Yorky paused and whistled softly. 
There followed the rustle of dried grass, as though 


“What! 

“ Yes. ra 

“Not muchee! We’re more’n a mile from the nearest 
house and right in the middle of the woods.” 


In here ?” 


CHAPTER II. 
THE DETECTIVES ON HAND. 


It was a motley gang that was assembled in the old 
barn on the night that we attempt to describe. 

There were five in all, and a more villainous assort- 
ment of hang-dog, evil countenances could seldom if ever 
be seen together. 

There was “Yorky,” whose real name was Frank 
Byrnes, and who seemed to be the accepted leader of the 
gang. There was “Blacky,” otherwise Thomas Kelly, 
two men who were respectively known as “Jersey Dick,” 
and ‘“‘ Rochester,” and the young man Ted. 

‘**A nice time you’ve kept us waitin’, hain’t ye?” 
growled Jersey Dick, as he lighted his short pipe and 
seated himself cross-legged before the fire. 

“Got here’s quick’s I could,” answered Yorky. 

“Well, wot have ye done?” 

“Everything I agreed to.” 

“Wixed about the boat?” asked Blacky. 


4 Yes. ob) 

“'Who’ll sail with me?” 

6s Ted. phi 

“Kin ye sail a boat, Ted?” asked Blacky, turning 
toward him. 

“You bet I can sail a boat!” 

“Know the river ?” 

“Like a book !” 

“Good !” 

“Look here, fellers!” suddenly exclaimed Ted; “T ain’t 


going into anything blind, you hear me!” 

“Who's axed ye to?” growled Dick. 

“Well, you and Yorky have been talking a good deal 
about ‘crackers’ and ‘the gang’ and all that. If I’m in it, 
I’m in it; if I ain’t, I ain’t; see?” 

“What d’ye want; the earth?” 

“No; a square deal.” 

“Well, you’re getting it.” 

“Perhaps I am; perhaps I ain’t.” 

“Cuss ye! what d’ye mean by that?” and Dick leaped 


somebody had been resting upon it, and the next instant! to his feet, ready upon the instant to fight. 


the whistle was answered. 
“You, Blacky?” asked Yorky, in a low tone. 
6 Veg.” 
‘Other duffers here?” 
“Yes. 
“Why ain’t yez got a fire?” 
“Snoozin’.” 
“Wot, the hull crowd?” 
“Yep.” 
“Well, git a move on you now; I brought Ted.” 
“Right, Yorky.” 


Then Ted heard yawns and grunts from different quar- 


“Set down, Dick,” commanded Yorky, coolly, ‘or Ill... 


bu’st yer face open; see?” 

“Well, I ain’t goin’ ter ’"low—— 

“Set down, or I’ll set ye down. I mean it, Dick.” 

“Let him stand if he wantsto,” said Ted. “I didn’t 
say anything for him to get huffy about, but if he 
wants——”’ 

“Aw, shet up, both on yez!” and Yorky leaped to his 
feet and stood glaring around to see if anybody there 
doubted his authority. 

Nobody did, and presently he resumed his seat. . 

“Boys,” he said, “Ted’s right. 1 have told him about 


” 


ters of the old barn and the noises made by awaking|our rackets, an’ he's a man we want, so ’f ye don’t mind 


sleepers, followed by oaths and haphazard remarks. 

Presently a fire was lighted on the earthen floor in the 
middle of the barn, and the gang gathered around it, 
toasting their shins. 


_fter a pause. 


i we'll just vote on it now. Are ye ready?” 
“Yes,” replied all but Dick. 
“Well, here’s all I’ve, got ter say,” ‘continued Yorky, 
ie think ( he’s a man we want. I'll back 
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him fur bein’ square an’ all right, and if there’s anybody | looking ruefully at the scene of chaos before him, while a 


-here’s got any objections let’s hear it.” , 

Nobody spoke. 

“Now, Ted,” continued Yorky, ‘“‘ye’re in it. 
cracker.” 

“Well, what’s a cracker ?” 

‘““A gafe-cracker; that’s the name of our gang. We 
ain’t lookin’ fur no Marine Bank, we ain’t; see? We’re 
satisfied with wot we kin get; see? Since you helped us 
on that other job I’ve wanted ye here, an’ here ye are.” 

“Yes,” sputtered Dick, ‘‘an’ every new galoot ye git 
into it, the fellers wots been in all along gits less.” 

Yorky turned upon Dick like a flash. 

“Tf you don’t like it you can git out, an’ then we’ll 
have more,” he said. 

“Oh, I ain’t kickin’.” 


Yer a 


% * * * * Ed * 


We will not weary the reader by detailing the conver- 
sation which followed between the scoundrels who sat in 
the old barn around the fire. 

Suffice it to say that they planned in every feature the 
details of the several robberies which took place two 
nights later across the river in Nyack. 

So skillful were they in arranging the details of their 
operations that not an inkling of the affair got out, and 
even Nick Carter, who was within rifle-shot of them 
almost, did not learn of a single suspicious thing until 
after the goods were stolen and the burglars had disap- 
‘ Lago 


_ BPifty-two hours later a large, cat-rigged sail-boat was} 


lying alongside the big wharf at Nyack. 

Daylight had just driven darkness from view, and the 
morning was beautiful, with a brisk breeze blowing from 
the north. 

There were half a dozen boxes on the wharf, which two 
men, Ted and Blacky, were loading upon the sloop. 


— 


group of spectators gathered at his door. 

Suddenly he turned and faced the village constable. 

“T thought Nick Carter had been sent for to come here,” 
he said : 

“So he has,” returned the constable. 

“Well, why don’t he come?” 

“Perhaps he’s here somewhere now,” said a third voice, 
and both the proprietor and the constable turned and 
looked inquiringly at the stranger. 

“Hixcuse me, sir,” said the store-keeper, SUBPeIOualy : 
“yvou’re a stranger here, aren’t you?” 

te Yes. 9 

“Who are you?” 

“A detective.” 

“Indeed! Are you Nick Carter?” 

be No. ” 

“How’d you happen to be here?” 

“T was sent here yesterday.” 


“Then you ought to have been on hand last night and | 


prevented this thing. I’ve lost over a hundred dollars’ 
worth of stuff.” 

“ Indeed !” 

“Where were you last night?” 

“T was evidently in the wrong place to catch your 
burglars, since they have been kere and gone.” 

“Humph !” 

“You want Nick Carter?” 

ik OB." : 


“Tm his assistant, Chick. Did you ever hear of me?”-- .. 


“Youbet.” 

“Well, if you’ll answer a few questions Nick Carter 
will be at work on your case in an hour.” 

“Good! I’m ready.” 

Nobody seemed to notice a farmer-looking individual 
who stood quite close to Chick during the conversation. 

He was short and thickset; he wore bushy whiskers 
under his chin, a loose-fitting, threadbare coat hung from 


Not another sign of life was to be seen except the|his shoulders, an old weather-worn cap adorned his head, 


steamer Mary Powell as she rushed at full speed along the 
middle of the river past them. 


Yorky, Dick, and Rochester were asleep in their bunks, | turning to Chick. 


and he carried a huge ox-goad in his right hand. 
‘‘ ’Pears like suthin’s been a-goin’ on here,” he drawled, 
‘Be yew a detective chap, young 


in the cabin of the sail-boat, for they were tired out with | feller?” 


their night’s work, and left the rest for their pals to do. 
That did not take long. 


ce Yes. Ph 
“Well, somebody bu’sted into my place last night, tew. 


The boxes were soon loaded upon the boat; then the They didn’t take nothin’ but a cosset, so it don’t amount 
moorings were cast off, and the craft fell away before| ter much, but they left this here thing.” 


wind and current, and started on her trip to New York. 


He extended an old black pipe as he spoke, and Chick 


Up in the village of Nyack people were just awaking| appeared to examine it attentively. 


~~’ “from their night of slumber, and two hours later a cry of 


“Come along with us,” he said. “Perhaps I’ll want to 


consternation went up from three different quarters of|ask you some questions.” 


the village. 
Burglars had been there. 
The suburban safe-crackers had visited that quiet place. 


“Keyreckt, sir.” 
Then the trio began the rounds of the store. 
It was an ideal country store. One which kept almost 


They had entered. two stores and a dwelling-house, and | éverything on sale, which the average family could de- 
had stolen goods to the value of several hundred dollars. | sire to purchase. 


Not a trace of the robbers was left behind. 

They had come and gone silently. 

They had made their haul and disappeared as though 
the earth had swallowed them up. 


“Now, sir,” said Chick to the store-keeper, “will you 
try to tell me everything that you have lost?” 

“Of course.” 

The examination was soon made, and a list of missing 


The incident was only a repetition of events which had | articles secured. 


been constantly occurring of late throughout the locality, 


Sixty dollars in money, some plated silverware, a 


and the residents had reached that point where they felt | ham, four boxes of cigars, a half-dozen pipes, and a piece 


that something decisive must be done at once. 


of dress goods, which the store-keeper said was the beet 


One man, whose store had been robbed of nearly every-| he had in the place, were missing. 
thing of value that it contained | ‘which was portable, stood From there Chick visited the other places, only to find 
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that the burglars had followed the same rule of procedure “Right.” 
everywhere they went, and that, as usual, they had left ‘“Pointtwo: The gang has a hanging-out place in the 
country not far from here where they meet and lay off 


little or no trace behind them. 
At ten o’clock that morning Chick and the old farmer from time to time.’» 


were talking earnestly together in a room at the hotel. (OEE sees” 
“Well, lad,” said the farmer, “ what do you think of it?”| “It is probably on the other side of the river, and——” 
“Tt’s a gang of young toughs.” “ Why ?” 
“ Undoubtedly.” “‘Because all of their robberies of late have been on this 
“ And they haven’t left a clew behind them.” side.” 
“On the contrary, they have left several.” **T see.” 
“Hh? what?” “Tf we can find an old, deserted house or barn back 
“The pipe, for instance.” from the road somewhere between Tarrytown and Sing 
“What does that amount to?” Sing we may light on the right spot.” 
“You have not examined it closely, have you?” “‘T should think they’d keep as far away from Sing 
NO, | Sing as possible.” 
“Look at it now.” | “Perhaps so. They’ll be pretty near it before long.” 
He passed the pipe to Chick. | | “Sure 1” 
It was a home-made affair, being a brier-root, whichits' “Point three: One of the gang has a wife or a sweet- 


owner had evidently dug up and hollowed out himself. | heart of whom he is very fond.” 
On the bowl were two letters rudely cut in the form 7 “Eh? Oh!” 


a monogram. 
“Humph !” said Chick. i first name begins with K, and——” 


“What do you make of it, lad ?” ‘*How do you know that?” 


“ey Por ‘J. dD.” “Well, the store-keeper told me that there was also a pin 
“The letters are J. D.” missing from the jewelry case. It was a cheap pin, worth 
“Ah!” less than a dollar, but it was made in the form of the let- 


“And unless I am very much mistaken they stand for | ter ‘K.’ ” 
‘Jersey Dick.’ ” ts re EP? 
66 By Jove!” 


“T see.” Irish.” 

“ And now he’s at it again.” “T see.” 

“Sure.” “Tt is only a supposition, Chick.” 

“ He's keeping very dark, but he’s got to be found.” “‘Of course.” 

“He will be. I'll make that my——” “TI picked up another point, my lad, which escaped your 
“Wait, Chick. attention.” 

“Well?” “What was that?” 

“T haven’t told you the other clews yet.” “There were three men at work at the first store, two at 
“ Ah? | the second, and two at the dwelling-house.” 


“They, or somebody, stole a cosset sheep froma farmer ‘“‘fumph !” 
two miles from here four nights ago.” 


salt pork in another, a lot of eggs in another, and like- it.” 
wise some coffee, the store-keeper thinks, although heis! “Eh? How in the world——” 
not certain.” ‘*Hasily, Chick. Now follow me.” 


“Humph! Well?” MS isto 8 


“All this suggests that the gang have a rendezvous. ‘‘Jersey Dick and two others robbed the first store. We 


somewhere not very far from here where they have to find found the pipe there.” 
their own grub.” elieanekh A: f= a 


“By Jove! That’s so!” ‘‘He started away with all the stuff he could carry, and 
“Now, we’ve got two points. I’ll enumerate them somehow dropped his pipe. Then the others went to the 
|second store, found everything going all right, and went 
on to the dwelling-house. There they took the silver and 


presently, but there is yet another.” 


so forth, and made tracks for their meeting place. ” 
CHAPTER III. “T haven’t tumbled yet.” 


PUTTING POINTS TOGETHER. 


Chick looked glum. already looted.” 
“T thought I was a detective,” he said, “but I confess; “But why?” 


that I did not tumble to these points, nordoIseeany| “Because one of their number wanted something for his 


others.” sweetheart that he had not yet found.” 
“Do youwyremember that a piece of dress goods is miss-| “I don’t see how——” 
ing from one place?” ‘In store number two every piece of dress goods in the 
“Yes.” place had been unrolled.” 
“ And a cheap chatelaine watch from another ?” Ah e 
SIV CR. ai) ; “But none were missing.” 
: San a pee shoes—ladies shoes—from another ?” vee so.” ‘ 
“ Certainly.” ° ’ “That shows that. th 7 i 
“Did you eet the size of the missing shoes?” | first.” ' CE er ee Cee nee Here 
“Of course.” “Yes.” . 
i oe eee of this ce when they commit two or three 
es. robberies in one ni a i 
“Now, what did you argue from those matters, eh?” It’s safer.” See ace ors tes 
“Why, that—— By Jove! I begin to see your point.”| “Sure!” 
“Do, eh? Now I’ll enumerate.” “The first store was much easier to enter than the sec- 


gles listening.” er }ond ; you saw that ?” 
“Point one: Jersey Dick, an expert burglar, is con-| “Certainly,” 


nected with this gang. We have only to find him to collar! ‘‘Therefore they got through first. Jersey Dick was in 
one of them. up . that crowd, because the bowl of his pipe is greasy, show- 


‘ 


Or 


“She wears a four shoe; she is probably Irish, for her 


‘‘Now K stands for Katherine and Katie, Irish names. 
“The last I knew of Jersey Dick was that he was re-|The color of the dress goods taken was green, an Irish 
leased from Auburn prison after a four years’ sentence.” color, and therefore the likelihood is that the girl is 


_. “Two of the men who robbed the first store robbed the 
“What has that——” - |dwelling-house, and one of the two who robbed the second 
“Wait. Last night they took a ham in one place, some store went back to the first one after the others had left 


“The two in the second store got what they wanted, and 
not being overloaded went to the store that their pals had 
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ing that it was he who went into the pork barrel, and that 
he afterward took his pipe from his mouth.” 

“Well?” 

“T found it only a short distance @way, and beside a 
large grease spot on a stone.” 

“What does that prove?” 


“Could he describe the boat ?” net 
“Only that it was cat-rigged and had a white hull.” 
“You think——” ‘4 

“Wait. The two men were putting boxes on the boat.” 
SOV eg? " 


“Some boxes are missing from behind the old ware- | 


“That he dropped the pork, my lad, and in stooping to| house near the wharf.” 


pick it up dropped the pipe.” 
‘**Good !” 


rT} Ah fr? 
‘“And at the spot from whence the boxes are missing 


“Now again Jersey Dick, having gone away with his/| there is nearly a pound of coffee spilled upon the ground.” 


load of spoil, left the other two to doas they pleased. 
They went to——” 

“ How do you know there were two others ?” 

“ Because if Jersey Dick had had only one companion 


they wouid have divided the load; two or more always | 


work together.” 

46 Bato? 

“T know that the house was robbed after the first store 
anyhow, because I found a cigar near the front gate 
which came from one of the boxes taken——” 

“Ah! Well?” 

“There were no cigars taken from the second store. 
The pin with the letter ‘K’ was taken from the second 
store.” 

“Humph !” 

“There was no dress pattern taken from the second 
store although they were all tumbled and examined.” 

te Yes. 39 

‘A piece of dress goods was taken from the first store, 
but it was not in the load that Jersey Dick carried.” 

uc Why ee 

“Because first he had all he could carry without it; sec- 
ond, I know something about Jersey Dick, and he is not 
the man to cart away a thing like that. He is~too wary 
and too brutal to think of it it he had a dozen sweet- 
hearts.” 

“T see.” 

“Therefore the fellow who has a sweetheart, not finding 
what he wanted at the second store, went to the first after 
the others had left it.” 

66 Ah (ey 

“He was in a hurry, for he took the first thing he 
found. He probably saw the two who had already been 
there, because he knew just where to put his hands on 
what he wanted. The other one went with him because 
they always go in pairs; see, Chick ?” 

ce Yes. ” 

“There may have been more than five in the party, but 
there were no less; I think there were no more than five.” 

Well 2” 

“Now we have already decided that these fellows have 
a meeting place on the other side of the river.” 

ae Yes.” 

“The question is, how did they get there with their 
booty ?” 

“Probably they did not swim.” 

6 No. ” 

“Nor walk.” 

“No; therefore——” 

“They had a boat.” 

“Of course. Now, that piece of pork that Jersey Dick 
carried was a fine thing.” 

6c Why Qn 
--- Because he dropped it again.” 

te Ah 13? 

“He dropped it about half way between here and the 
big wharf, and being disgusted left it there.” 

“He did, eh?” Q 

“Yes, Therefore the boat in which they came here was 
probably somewhere near the big wharf.” 

“Sure.” 

“There was a sail-boat there early this morning.” 

4¢ Ah 7 a _ 4 


“Good!” 

“They broke the paper bag in which the coffee was 
wrapped while packing it; see?” 

be Yes.” 

“Our burglars ‘went away in that sail-boat, and they 
had the stolen goods on board.” 

ob Sure.” 

“Now, Chick, I’ve got your work laid out for you.” 

“Tm ready.” 

“You're to cross the river and to try to find the meeting 
place of this gang. It’s there somewhere, you may be 
sure.” 

7 O Kid 

“That's all. When you find it let me know, and wait for 
orders.” 

“All right.” 

_ “My train leaves in twenty minutes.” 

“Where are you going?” 

“To New York.” 

“ Where is Patsy ?” 

“He left for New York two hours ago.” 

uh Ah 122 


CHAPPERRG EVE 
PATSY TAKES A “ KNOCKER-OUT.”’ 


When Nick Carter reached his home in New York city 
the first thing he did was to summon Ida Jones to his 
presence. 

“Ida,” he said, ‘are you ready for work ?” 

‘Yes, sir.” 


“Somewhere in the world, and perhaps in New York : 


city, there is a woman, young, I think, whom I want to 
find.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Her first name begins with ‘K,’ and is probably Kath- 
erine, or Katie for short.” 

“Yes, sir.” ; 

“She has alover ora husband—the former, I think— 
who is a crook, or, to be exact, a. burglar.” 

OV OS Sir 

“T want to find that woman.” 

“Very good, sir.” 

“She has a pin which she will probably wear at her 
throat. It is exactly like this one, letter and all.” 

“Shall I take this ?” ; 

a6 Yes. ” : 

“ Anything more ?” 

“She will shortly appear in a new dress. 
sample of the goods.” 

66 Ah fe? f 

“She wears a number four shoe, and has a brand-new 
pair just now.” 
‘» “Very good.” 

“That’s all, and it isn’t much.” 

“Tt will do to begin on.” 

“ Where will you look for her?” 

“T should like some advice from you, sir.” 

“* Well, keep your eyes on the Bowery around the cheap 
theaters.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Her lover just made a haul, and they’ll take a night 


Here isa 


“ A man who lives on the bluff overlooking the river! or two off, I think.” 


saw a boat at the wharf. 
of boxes. 


‘He saw only two, eh?” 
Von.” 

“Where were the other three ?” 
* Probably in the cabin.” 


) 


Two men were putting in a lot} 
The man thought nothing of it, believing it to'| 
be a party of young men who were starting for an outing.” | own judgment.” 


79 Ah jb 
“She’ll want to attend the theater, and—well, use your 


“Yes, sir. Shall I begin at once?” 

“ Of course.” 

Ida left the room. 

She repaired to her own apartments, and when a half 
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She looked as though she would weigh close upon two 
hundred pounds, and she had a basket upon her arm such 
as women carry who vend cookies and cakes in the streets 
of New York. 

That she was safe from insult upon the streets, no mat- 
ter how late she might be out, was evinced from her ad- 
vanced age. 

Past sixty, without a doubt, she was in appearance, 
though still hale, hearty, and buxom. f 

She stopped at the first bake-shop she found, and laid in 


a a supply of the articles she wished to sell, and an hour 


later she was crying ber wares along the Bowery. 

Scarcely had she left the house when Patsy entered. 

He went at once to his master and reported. 

“T struck it rich the first thing,” he said. 

“ How so?” 

“Well, I dropped in at McGuffin’s on Greenwich street.” 

“Ah! Well?” 

“J just laid around and waited,@ooking wise, when a 
young fellow came in and walked up to the bar.” 

“Humph! Well?” 

“T was near enough to hear what was said, and I heard 
the bartender say : 

“ “Hello, Dick!’ ” 

“There are lots of Dicks, Patsy.” 

“T know that, but I pricked up my ears just the same.” 

“Right. Go on.” 

“The fellow called Dick ordered a whisky straight, and 
went out, but before he went he said, in a low tone: 

“ “Tf you see any of the boys tell ’em 1 sha’n’t show up 
for a day or two.’ 

“ ‘Where away?’ asked the bartender. 

‘ “That’s my biz,’ was the reply, and then he sloped.” 

us Well a? 

“At first I was for shadowing him, but on second 
thought I let him go, not being certain ’twas my man by 
any means.” 

“Well?” J 

“Pretty soon I sidled up to the bar, and winking at the 
drink-mixer I said : 

“ “Say, who was that feller ? 

“ “Why? he asked. 
~ * *Oos I think I know’d him.’ 
“ ‘Guess not, cully.’ 
“ “Who was he?’ 
“ “A friend of mine. Say, who’re ye lookin’ for ?’ 
‘Jersey Dick,’ I said. 

“You ought to have seen that bartender jump. 

* ‘Don’t know him,’ he said. 

“T turned away, and was just making up my mind to 
look somewhere else when I saw the bartender make a 
sign to another fellow in the place, who got up and came 
toward me. 

‘“ ‘Jim says you’re askin’ fur Jersey Dick,’ he said. 

« (Yes, said: 1, 

“ *What’s your name?’ 

6 ‘Mud.’ 

“ ‘Bah! if you wanter. find Jersey come here to-night 
about midnight, an’ I’ll take you to him.’ 

**T agreed, and—that’s all.” 

“Tt don’t amount to anything, Patsy.” 

* All the same, I think I’ll go there.” 

“Very good. Only be careful.” 

It was exactly midnight when Patsy again entered Mc- 
Guffin’s place in Greenwich street, 

He was disguised so that he perfectly represented the 
bona fide young tough of New York. 

No sooner was he in the place than he spied the same 
man who had agreed to take him to see Jersey Dick. 

“ Hello, Cully,” exclaimed the stranger. “Here ye are, 
hey ?” 

ou betec: &. 

“Still lookin’ for Jersey ?” 

“ee Yep. ” 

“Well, it’s early yet. I’ll take you around purty goon.” 

“Where does he hang out?” 

“Close by.” 

“Why didn’t you take me to him to-day ?” 

‘““He’s been away, out of town; just got back to-night.” 


« 
wn 


« 
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hour later she came out nobody would have recognized 
her as the same being. 
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“Have you seen him ?” 

‘Yes; he was here a few minutes ago.” 

The reader will see that Patsy, in his zeal to find out all 
he could, was forgetting caution. 

He did not notice the evasive answers of the stranger, 
and the statement that Jersey Dick had just been out of 
town was to him proof positive that he was upon the 
right track. 

On the other hand, it was the most natural reply for 
one to make who was trying to deceive him. 

“Who are you anyhow ?” asked the stranger. 

“An old pal of Jersey’s,” replied Patsy. 

“Are ye broke ?” 

‘Not much.” 

“Got a wad?” 

“You bet.” 

‘Much 2” 

“Say, wot do you take me for anyhow ?” 

“Well, if you’re a pal of Jersey’s I take you fur a feller 
as’ll stand treat ef ye ain’t broke.” 

“Come on,” said Patsy. 

They went to the bar together, and beer was ordered. 

‘Been on a lay?” asked the stranger. 

“Yew bet !” 

“Touch anything, cully ?” 

* *Bout a hundred.” 

“Aw, what’re ve givin’ us!” 

ect!” 

“Got 1t with you?” 

“ Well, I ain’t got no bank account to Jeave it in.” 

A satisfied smile crossed the face of the stranger. 

.He winked knowingly at the bartender, and ordered 
another drink. 


Patsy thought the bartender was more than usually 
particular about scraping the foam from his glass and fill- 
ing it full, but still he had no suspicion. 

‘Weill, here’s luck !” said the stranger, raising his glass. 

‘‘Same to you,” said Patsy. 
| “When we’ve downed this we’ll find Jersey Dick, eh?” 
; A new-comer, who was in the act of raising a drink to 


> 


| his lips, started perceptibly, and glanced sharply toward ~ 


' Patsy and his companion. 
| ‘Then he finished his drink, and ordered another, leav- 
ling it idly upon the bar before him, however. 

Witkout appearing to do so he kept his attention fixed 
upon the two next to him. 

Patsy drained his glass and stepped back from the bar. 

“Say,” he exclaimed to the bartender, ‘what kind of 
beer was that?” 

‘“Same’s the other.” 

“Not much! J——” 

Everything grew black before him. 

He staggered forward, and then like a flash he realized 
that he had been given a “ knocker-out”—that he had been 
drugged. 5 

But almost as soon as he realized the fact the terrible 
dose he had taken did its work, and with a low moan he 
fell forward at full length upon the floor, face down. 

*Drunker’n a fool!” exclaimed. the stranger who had 
treated. “Here, Jim,” to the bartender, “help me carry 
him into the back room.” . 

The bartender came around in front. The two men 


stooped over, and were about to lift Patsy’s unconscious |. 


form from the floor when a gruff voice exclaimed ; 

‘Leave that cove alone!” 

“Eh 2” exclaimed the bartender, looking up. 

“Leave him alone, I said.” 

“What’s it to you, cully; say?” 

“You'll find out! Wasn’t he askin’ for Jersey Dick?” 

6c Yes. 9 

“Well, I’m Jersey Dick, so drop it.” 

A dark scow! spread over the face of the man who had 
drugged Patsy. 

He put his hand behind him as if to draw a weapon, 
but the new-comer did not wait to give him a chance. 

His fist shot out, and the stranger was knocked in a 
heap to the other side of the bar-room. 

“ Now look here!” cried the man who had announced 
himself as Jersey Dick, “this young feller’s a pal of mine. 
I’m Jersey Dick, the feller he was huntin’ ; ifi——” 


* 


boast 5 


a 


“You're a liar!” cried the bartender. ‘You ain’t Jer- 


sey Dick no more’n I am!” 

“ Ain’t 12” 

“ No; an 

“Take that !” 

The bartender took it straight between the eyes, and 
measured his length upon the floor. 

At the same instant the man who had so suddenly con- 
stituted himself Patsy’s defender seized the unconscious 
boy, raised him from the floor, and with a bound reached 
the saloon door, and passed through it. 

Jim, the bartender, leaped to bis feet, and bounded 
after him, revolver in hand, ‘and followed by several 
others. 
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BRARY. No. m 
“No; but I saw Boodle, Miss Katie.” 
“ And Ted will be here to-morrow ?” 
“Yes.” ne 
“Well, Sammy, here’s a quarter for you.” 
“No, Miss Katie; I won’t take it,” returned the boy. 
oe Why au 
“Because I can’t take money from you? 
too good to me for me to do that.” 
‘hen they turned and walked away together, Ida fol- 


You’ve been 


owing close behind where she could hear everything that 


was said. 
They were silent for a few moments, and then—— 
“Sammy,” said the girl, “Ted told me that they were 
going to take you somewhere tu help them on one of their 


But when they reached the street the man and his bur-| jobs.” 


den had disappeared, and only an old woman with a bas- 
ket of cakes upon her arm was to be seen. 
“Took here, marm,” cried Jim, “did you see——’ 
“ Ain’t seed nothin’.” 


bf 


“Yes; they’ve asked me.” 

“Don’t go, Sam.” 

66 Why one 

“Don’t go with those men; keep away from them; 


Jim gave the basket a kick which sent the cakes it con-| don’t let them teach you to be a thief.” 


tained flying in every direction, but at the same instant 


Sammy laughed a little uneasily, and a moment later 


he was seized in a powerful grasp, and sent spinning into | they parted. 


the middle of the street. 

Then the man who had done it began gathering up the 
cakes and restoring them to the basket. 

“ Quick, Ida,” he said; “tell me what has happened. 
have only just come.” 


But Ida had heard enough to interest her. 
The girl’s name was Katie. She was young and pretty, 
and she was unquestionably associated in some way with 


I\a gang of thieves. 


Ida, it must be remembered, had never heard the name 


“Then follow that hack yonder,” she replied, recogniz-|of Jersey Dick before, so the mention of it told her 


ing the voice of Nick Carter instantly. 


CHAPTER V. 
“Iw IT MUST BE, IT MUST BE.” 


One of those inexplicable accidents which are constantly 
happening, and which seem to be “directed,” operated to 
take Ida Jones to the door of the saloon just in time to 
realize a part of what had befallen Patsy. 

She had pursued her search for the unknown woman 


_ whom Nick believed to be either the wife or the sweet- 


heart of one of the safe crackers, by selling her wares 
along the Bowery and adjacent streets, and by making a 
point of accosting every female she saw, who, by any 
possibility might prove to be the mysterious young 
woman. 


nothing. 

But a woman’s intuition is subtle and apt to be sure. 

She felt that Fate had put her upon the right track at 
once; and with nothing but guess-work to go upon, she 
believed that she was following the very woman whom 
Nick Carter wanted her to find. 

“ At all events,” she mused. ‘‘I will find out who she is, 
and where she lives.” 

The girl, Katie, paused in her walk several times, as 
though undecided where to go. 

Lat last, however, as if following a sudden resolution, 
she started briskly away, and walked rapidly until she 
stood before the door of the very saloon where Patsy had 
been given the “ knocker-out.” 

There she paused, again hesitating. 

Ida thought she intended to enter the saloon, and, in 
fact, she was about to doso, when aman suddenly ap- 
peared, who, upon seeing her, came to a halt, and ex- 


At the first glance it seems preposterous, that in a claimed : 


erowded city like New York, one would stand any chance 
of finding a person with no surer clews than those that 
ida had to work with. 

Nevertheless, there was nothing else to follow. Chance 
was the only means of finding the girl or woman, and 
ehance favored the female detective. 

She was directly in frontof the London Theater when 
the audience left the building. She was keen-eyed and 
observant, and business was brisk with her for several 
moments. 


“Hello, Katie! What are you doing here, eh?” 
“Has Ted got back?” she asked, in reply. 
“No; he’ll be here in the morning.” 
6c Sure (ny 
“ce Yes. 97 
“Will you see him as soon as he comes?” 
6b Yes. ” 
“Will you tell him for me that I have moved ?” 
“Moved !” 
“Yes, I had to. 


Among her customers was a boy, @ street Arab of New| we used to live.” 


York, who purchased a handful of her cookies and cakes. 
He approached her just before the people began to 
leave the theater, and he stood munching eagerly at the 
eookies when the people began to come out. 
At first, Ida paid no attention to him. 


“What for?” 

“Never mind what for; just tell him, will you?” 

“Yes, I'll tell him. He’s got a present for you, Katie.” 

The man turned without another word, and entered the 
saloon, and Katie seemed about to move away, when she 


Presently, however, her notice was attracted by the|again stopped. 


eagerness with which he seemed to watch the theater 
door. rh 
“That boy is looking for somebody,” she thought. 


Then, while Ida stood waiting for her to go, the inci- | 


dent already related happened, and the man who claimed 
to be Jersey Dick came suddenly out of the saloon with 


Without having any good reason for doing so, Ida|Patsy in his arms, and sprang into the cab which stood 
watched the boy, just as one will unconsciously keep the | close by. 


eyes fixed upon a given thing, almost without seeing it. 
Suddenly while the crowd of people issuing from the 


Then Nick Carter appeared upon the scene. 
After saying the few hasty words to him, Ida hurried 


theater was thickest, Ida saw the boy dart forward and| swiftly away, for already the girl Katie was disappearing 


touch a young woman upon her arm. 
The girl turned and faced him, and Ida, impelled by an 


around an adjacent corner. 
As for Nick, he lost no time in acting upon the hint 


impulse she could not have named, stepped hastily for-| given him by Ida. 


ward where she could hear what was said. 


But already the cab had secured quite a start, and it 


She did not catch the first remark made by the boy, but| was being driven very rapidly. 


the answering question made her eager to hear more. 


The detective knew that Patsy had gotten into trouble 


“Who told you? Did you see any of the men who were| somehow, and he realized that the boy was in danger. 


with him? Jersey Dick or Yorky ?” 


To rescue him was, of course, Nick’s first thought. 
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' Now 


4 \ He started after the carriage at a run, but it whisked 


‘§round the corner fully a hundred feet ahead of him. 
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But the detective, he hates. . 
There were, at least, a dozen of the roughs there when 


|) However, he quickened his pace, and a moment later| Nick leaped from the box of the hack into their midst. 


; teached the corner. 


His fists shot out like lightning, and every time he 


The hack was in sight, but it was standing motionless | struck a man went down. 


ide the curb. 
') Nick dashed forward, and accosted the driver, who was 

isurely descending from the box. 

Who have you got in that hack?” he demanded. 
“ What business is that of yours?” was the reply. 

I’ll make it my business, anyhow,” said Nick. 
iat door !” 
“Oh, go drown yerself !” 
‘Nick disdained reply, but be stepped forward and 
wretched out his hand to open the hack door himself, 
then the driver, with a sudden swing, brought his horse- 
thip down across the detective’s face. 

f there is anything in the world that will arouse all the 


“Open 


But they clustered around him like flies. 

He could not guard from the number of blows that were 
aimed at him. 

It was impossible that some of their thrusts should not 
take effect. 

A sudden, sharp blow on the back of his head that al- 
most stunned him, made him fully aware of the danger 
he was in, ; 

To fall into their power meant death. 

He knew that. 

They would show him no mercy, if once they got him 
where he could not defend himself. 

To continue the fight where he was, meant to be over- 


mper in a man instantly, it is to be struck with a whip. | powered. 


here is something in the sting of a whip-lash that 
gers more than an ordinary blow. 

) The driver struck quick and savagely. 
|) Nick, not expecting anything of the kind, had no 
‘hance to avoid it, and the result was that the lash took 
lim squarely upon the cheek, 
) He-uttered a sharp exclamation, and the next instant 
fe seized that driver in his powerful grasp. 
!/ Many a man has been surprised when he has suddenly 
felt the grasp of Nick Carter tighten upon him, but the 
Astonishment of that driver was complete. 


There was only one thing to do, and he did it. 

Suddenly, resorting to an old trick, and a favorite one 
with him, Nick leaped forward and seized one of his as- 
sailants. 

He raised the fellow in his arms as though he werea 
child. 

The next instant he flung him with all the force of his 
gigantic strength straight at his opponents. 

It cut a swath in their ranks most effectually. 

With a bound Nick leaped forward. 

In an instant he was past the throng, and the next his 


| He found himself spinning along the pavement like a;back was against the brick building, and he faced the 
Bop, his face tingling from the force of an open-handed 

blow delivered by Nick. 

) As he fell, he uttered a quick, sharp cry. 

' It was the sort of shout which may be instantly recog- 
peo as a signal of some kind, and the fact did not es- 


i 


ape Nick. | 
“T must get out of this,” he thought, “or I will have my 
jands full in short order.” 
Then he seized the hack door and pulled it open. 
'It was too dark to see what might be inside, but he 
eached in quickly and the next instant the interior of 
he hack was lighted up by a flaring match in the detec- 
ive’s hand. 
| Nick saw that it was Patsy, and also that the boy was 
iitterly unconscious, perhaps dead. 
| He closed the door again with a bang, intending to leap 
ipon the box and drive away, but the signal which the 
‘river had given was already answered. 
f} A dozen roughs appeared from as many places, almost 
lis if by magic, and Nick saw that they meant fight. 
) Again the driver uttered that peculiar ery. 
P| “ Down with the fly cop!” cried one of the throng. 
»| “Kill the cursed spy!” yelled another. 
‘| With. a bound Nick reached the seat of the hack, and 
‘eized the reins. 
‘} In another instant he might have driven away in safety, 
Pput the driver of the hack threw himself forward and 
"ieized the horse by the bridle. 
-) Others leaped to his assistance, and as the detective had 
Pho whip, it was absolutely impossible to get the horse past 
“him. 


crowd with a revolver in each hand. 

“Back !” he cried, sharply. ‘‘I’ll kill the first man that 
comes a step nearer.” 

They hesitated. 

There was danger in the glitter of Nick Carter’s eyes, 
then. 

Driven to bay, he was a match for them all. 

But others had joined the first crowd. 

From a dozen they had increased to nearly a score. 

Those in the rear pressed forward and crowded those in 
front. . 

Stones and sticks began to fly through the air. 

It was one against a score, for the brave detective, and 
he realized that it must be over soon, or that it would be 
worse for him. 

Again they pressed forward, and still Nick stood at bay 
with his revolvers ready for instant use. 

He did not want to fire, and yet he felt that he must. 

“Kill him!” shouted somebody from the rear of the 
crowd, and then another shower of missiles of all kinds 
fell about him. 

But the moment had row come when Nick felt that he 
could not delay any longer. 

He pressed the trigger of one of his revolvers. 

The flash and the report followed. 

There was a howl of pain, and the foremost of the ruf-- 
flans pitched forward at full length upon the pavement. 

The crowd thought that the man had been killed. 

Nick, however, knew better. 

He had not fired to kill, but to render unconscious. 

He never missed his aim, and he knew that in an hour 


Nick shut his teeth tightly together, and that expres-|or more the man would recover, and have nothing buta 


‘sion of determination spread over his face. 
“Tf it must be fight, it must be!” he muttered. 
Then, with a quick spring, he landed in the midst of the 
hrong. 


CHAPTER VI. 
TH ee oe MEP Toya) BeAr COoRK 


| Nick knew that he was attacked by some regular gang 
‘of roughs. 


rather painful wound on the side of his head, to show fot... ~- - 


the battle. 

Nick did not stop with the first shot. 

He followed it up with others, firing as rapidly as he 
could, but purposely sending all the bullets harmlessly . 
into the air, 

They had the effect, however, for the crowd became 
panic-stricken. 

“The cops!” yelled somebody. 

It was enough. 

They broke and fled asif with one impulse, and ina 


| He realized that the driver had suspected him of being; moment more the street was almost as deserted as it was 
a detective, and that that was the reason why he had/ when the driver of the hack first attacked the detective 


\given the warning cry and called the others to his aid. 
If there is anything in the world that the ordinary 
street tough hates worse than another, it is the detective. 
He dislikes a policeman, and will never let a chance slip 
to do him an injury. : 


i 


with his whip. 
Now, Nick saw that same driver leaping for his box. 
“Stop!” he cried. “If you start that horse, I'll shoot 
you !” 


The driver was frightened. 


(10 
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He hesitated, and the next instant, with a bound, Nick | 
reached the seat beside him 

“Tf you value your life, obey me!” he said, sternly. 

“Curse you!” muttered the driver. 

“Curse away, if it does you any good! 
reins and light out of here, now !” 

“Where do——” 

‘““Obey me! Don’t ask questions!” 

The cold muzzle of the cocked revoiver was pressed 
against the man’s head, and, with a muttered oath, he 
started the horse. 

There was no further sign of the crowd, and Nick, sit- 
ting upon the box, told the driver what turns to make. 

“Say,” said the driver, presently. ‘‘I’d like ter know 
who you are.” 

“You would, eh?” 

“Yes, confound you! You broke my jaw, and——” 

“Tll tell you who I am and the fix you re in.” 

“Well, tell then.” 

“T’m a detective and you’re my prisoner. You’re booked 
for Sing Sing, just as sure as you sit there, my man—un- 
less——” 

“Unless what ?” 

“Unless you can undo what has been done to-night.” 

“T don’t see how.” 

“T'll tell you how.” 

“D’ye mean—say, what do you mean, anyhow ?” 

“T mean just this. There is a gang of crooks around 

-that neighborhood and you’re one of them. They gave 
the boy inside the hack a ‘knocker-out,’ and you helped 
them get——” 

ee Say eu 

“Well, what?” 

“My pals had nothin’ to do wid the knocker-out.” 

“Oh, come now !” 

“That's dead straight, boss.” 

Sinhen a? 

“One of my friends went into McGuffin’s place to-night. 
This kid had been askin’ fur him, and a bloke wot we 
don’t know had managed to get a dose down the lad; 
gee 2” 

“Yes; well?” 

“Well, all that Jersey done was ter——” 

ee Who p29 

“My friend, Jersey. He thought the kid might have 
some boodle; he heard he’d been askin’ fur him; see? 
an’ he jest grabbed the kid an’ lit out; see?” 

66 Yes. PP 

“He know’d I was atthe door; see? an’ he jest tumbled | 
the sucker into the hack and I lit out; see?” 

“T begin to—yes.” 


Pick up those 


“Well, I turned the corner an’ stopped. By that time 


Jersey ‘d been thr ough the drunk; see? and he jumped 
out an’ skipped; see?” 
“Yes. Goon.” 
“When you showed up, I thought you was the bloke 
that Jersey bilked; see?” 
be Ah 122 
**So I pitched into you; see?” 
“Yes; but why did you call the gang?” 
“Because when you slapped me, I know’d you wasa 
cop. ” 
“So your pal is Jersey Dick, eh?” 
+e Yes. » 
‘‘He has been out of town, hasn’t he?” 
“‘No—not lately.” 
“Humph! [ thought he had. Now, what’s your name?” 
“ Bill] Cummings.” 
“ All right, Bill. Now, which would you rather do, drive 
this hack or go to prison?” 
‘*T’ll drive the hack, if it’s all the same to you.” 
“You can do it on one condition.” 
“What’s that?” 
_ “Introduce me to your friend Jersey.” 
te Eh eM, 
-“You heard me.” 
“Yes; but——” 
“But what?” 
“Nothin’! J’ll do it.” , 


‘No: ob,:nol? 

“Don’t lie, William.” 

“So help me, I——” 

“That will do; now listen. 4 

‘OW ell 2” 

“Pl alter my appearance a little bit, and then you wi* 
bring me in contact with Jersey.” 

“will 1?” 

“When that’s done, you’ll tell him that I’m all right 
Do you understand ?” 

“Cussed if I do!” 


“You'll vouch for me, and you’l] make Dick believe it . 


too.” 

6b pleas 

Wait!” 

“Well, I’m waitin’.” 

“If you betray me, I'll down you as sure as shooting.” 

The driver’s eyes gleamed wickedly for a moment. 

Then a cunning look came into them. 

He smiled, and Nick seeing it, read exactly what t! 
man would do. 

He saw treachery in that smile. 
accept his conditions, and then lead him to his deat 
it could be done. 

But the detective smiled also. 

He thought he could take his chances, and that he coul 
outwit the driver at his own game. 

“Stop here !” said Nick, pr esently, and the hack drev 
up in front of his own door. 

Nick leaped to the pavement, and ordered Cummings 
get down also, 

Then he threw open the hack door, and reached insi 
for Patsy. 

But he drew his arm back quickly, and turned fierc« 
upon the driver. 

“Have you known all along that the boy was gone?” | 


“demanded. 


It was true. 
Patsy had disappeared. 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE HACKMAN OUTWITTED. 


have been taken from the hack when the fight in the street 
i was the hottest. 


That was the only time when it could have been dondl 


without his knowledge. 

But why it had been done, or who had done it werd 
alike mysteries. 

Cummings swore that he me nothing about it, an 
Nick saw that he spoke the truth. 

“Come with me!” he ordered, and he made the drive 
enter the house with him. 

“Now, Bill,” he said, ‘‘I’ve got just a wordseto say. An 
swer quickly. Can you find Jersey Dick again to-night 

“Yes.” 

“Where ?” 

“Most likely he’s drunk by this time, and gone to | 
own room.’ 

“Then take me there.” 

“What! Now?” 

‘79 Yes. 99 
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“There must be no buts. 

“All right. Come on.” 

“Wait, I’m not quite ready. 
room for a few moments. Take my advice and don’t you 
try to leave till I come back.” 

**Oh, I won’t !” 

“See that you don’t.” 


It is that or prison.” 


Nick hurried to the door of the room occupied by Ida i 


Jones, and tapped upon it. 
There was no response, and he knew, therefore, that she 
had not yet returned. 


I’m going to leave this ‘ 


Come 
T mea: 
er sen 


Then he went to his study, and in twenty minutes h¢ Ah!” 


transformed himself into the toughest kind of a tough. 
Having arranged the disguise to his satisfaction, he re 


‘And let him know that I’m a detective in the same! turned to the room where he had left Cummings. 


breath, eh 2” 


The driver looked at him in utter astonishment, 


Who’re you?” he demanded. 
Bay, Cully,” said Nick, coarsely, “de boss ain’t goin’ ; 
? He’s sent me; see? I’mde bloke wot you’ve got 
terduce ter Jersey; see? I’m Slugger Bob from 
ertown, and you an’ me hev knowed each other fur 
ears; see?” 
here’s the copper?” insisted the driver. 
k resumed his natural voice. 
the ‘copper,’ Bill, and you’re to remember that I 
have any foolishness. Come; we'll go now!” 
y left the house at once, and the hack was again 
ed, only this time Nick rode inside. 
knew the driver would betray him, if a moment 
dad come when he believed he could do so without 
r to himself. 


y drove at once to the same neighborhood where so 


tine,’ 
! "8: teh had already occurred. 
At last they left the poor worn-out horse standing by 
at ¥ curb, and Cummings led the way through a narrow 
y as dirty as it was dark. . 
wouldmey. emerged in a court-yard upon which another 
sath ;ase fronted, and the driver entered the open door and 
anded the stairs. 
did not pause until the top of the house was reached. 
6 coul@mere, He rapped upon a door, repeating the operation 
; al times before he obtained an answer. 
“aes last a gruff voice demanded : 
ho’s there 2?” 
one »s Bill Cummings,” replied the driver. 


©" “PWell, what d’ye want?” 
wanter come in. Come! Open up 
here was another succession of growls and then the 
was opened. 


2) 


y, Jersey,” said Bill, as they entered the room, | 


16?” his here’s an old pal 0’ mine that I hain’t seen fur 
lars. He’s been visitin’ an’ jest got out. 
ib, an’ he is a slugger, too, you bet !” 

“Wot you bring him here for?” demanded Jersey. 

or instance, mebby. He’s lookin’ for suthin’ ter do, 

thought mebby you’d give him a job; see?” 

ook here!” interrupted Nick. “TI ain’t a-forcin’ my- 
fonto nobody. Ef you don’t want my company, Mr. 
sey Dick, w’y you needn’t have it; see?” 

n must#Aw, wot’s eatin’ you! Setdown. Say, wot was you 

e stree 


r 7? 
Fur standin’ by an’ watchin’ a safe blow open. They 
n d I done it, but Tdidn’t. I hain’t no bustin’ bomb; 
it werdBy degrees Nick led the talk around to the subject of 
; ow that night, and helped along by the driver who 
it, an@jg playing his part well, Nick soon discovered that it 
_ is Jersey Dick who had taken Patsy from the hack. 
drivelfearing the noise of the row, he had returned to where 
could see what was going on. 
y. AnPapers taken from Patsy’s pockets with the money had 
ght led to Dick that the boy was a protege of the dreaded 
Carter. 
fe saw achance to do a good stroke of business, and so, 
to higjle the fight was at its height, he quietly took the un- 
iscious Patsy from the opposite side of the hack. 
hat did you do with the kid?” asked the supposed 
ger Bob. 
sey put his thumb to his nose and looked wise. 
‘Pinched his gullet, maybe,” continued Nick. 
Not much I didn’t.” 
_ Why not?” 
ve this#Cog he’s wuth suthin’ to me while he’s alive; see?” 
7b you What’s he worth?” 
iWell, he’s valuable enough to keep me outen prison ; 
o, I don’t see.” 
by Ida come folks won’t see.” 
ome! What d'ye mean?” 
nat Shey mean if things git too hot for me, all I’ve gotter do 
r send a little letter to Nick Carter.” 
utes h h!” 
a ': 1] jest say, ‘Mr. Nick Carter is warned. He must 


on a feller called Jersey Dick, or a boy named 


up 
He’s shet up where nobody but J. D. kin 


y will die. 
to him with grub an’ drink, so you see, ’f I’m col- 
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He’s Slugger | 


1! 
lared, he’ll have ter starve.’ 
ain’t it?” 

“Fine; only——’ 

“Well? Only what?” 

“Only Nick Carter ’ll find the kid, and run you in, too, 
if you ain’t careful.” 

“Bah! He can’t find the kid. That’s out of the ques- 
tion, and if he runs me in without findin’ him what I said 
about starvin’ goes.” 

“Does, eh?” 

“Veg; that’s straight. I’m going to keep that feller fur 
a hostage. If any of ’em get me foul, they’l] have to come 
to terms cussed soon to keep that boy from starvin’. 
Now, you fellers light out. You can finish yer talk 
s’mother time.” 

Nick had accomplished what he wanted, and was ready 
to go, and five minutes later he and Cummings were again 
in the street. 

“Well,” said Bill, with a grin; “didn’t I do the job all 
right?” 

“Fine, Bill; fine!” 

“Now, you can run the rest of it for ‘yourself, can’t 
7OU oa? 3 
“T think so. 

dollars, now.” 

“Kh? How ?” 

“Drive me home.” 

“Tye mean it ?” 

“‘Cert.” 

“Tumble in, then !” 

When the hack, for the second time drew up in front of 
Nick’s house, it was almost time for daylight. 

Nick left the hack, and walked quickly toward the 
steps. 

‘““Come on, Bill,” he said. 

“Where to?” 

“Don’t you want your two dollars?” 

“Well, rather.” - 

“Then come to the door and get them.” 

“Right.” 

Nick stepped inside the house for a moment. 

Then he reappeared at the door just as Bill Cummings 
reached it. 

“Come right in, Bill,” he said, and at the same instant 
he seized the astonished driver in his iron grasp, and drew 
him forcibly toward the interor of the house. 

“Hold on, there!” cried Bill. “What in thunder are 
you doing ?” 

‘(ome in, Bill” said Nick, with a laugh. “I want you.” 

Bill found that it was useless to resist. 

“Now, look here, William!” said the detective; “I 
don’t trust you, and I’m going to keep you out of the way 
of harm !” 

“What d’ye mean ?” 

“T mean that you smoothed the path for me nicely, with 
Jersey, and I don’t propose to have you go and spoil it 
now.” 

“QOurse you! . This ain’t keepin’ yer agreement !” 

“Yes, it is. I agreed not to send you to Sing Sing. 
When I’m through with Jersey Dick, you can go free 
again. Until then you must remain in a little room I’ve 
got here, fitted up purposely for these little affairs.” 

Cursing and fairly foaming with wrath, Cummings 
was taken to the strong-room and left there. 

Next Nick saw that the horse was cared for, and then, 
just at daylight, he went quietly to bed and to sleep. 

The reader must not suppose that he was careless re- 
garding the fate of Patsy. 

He was not. 

He knew that Patsy would be taken care of, for he 
saw through the ingenuity of Jersey Dick in providing 
such a clever way for exemption from arrest. 

He would have to cultivate Jersey Dick more than he 
yet had to learn where Patsy was concealed. 4 

Altogether, Nick retired well satisfied with the night’s 
work. : 

He was morally certain that Jersey Dick was connected 
with the gang he wanted to catch, and he was almost cer- 
tain that he could persuade Dick to make him a member 
of the gang. 

He did wonder, once or twice, why Ida had not come 


That’s a good argument, - 


y 


I’ll give you a chance to earn a couple of 


=, we 
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home, but he felt little or no anxiety on her account, for 
she had so often proved capable of thoroughly takin’ care 
of herself. : 

“Ida is on the track of the girl,” he mused, just before 
he went to sleep; “Chick is looking for the rendezvous of 
the gang in the country, and I am snuffing around Jersey 
Dick. Now, I wonder who will run the game down first.” 

The fact was that the trail that each one followed was 
good, although there was as yet no real clew to prove that 
any of them were right. 

However, the detective meant to begin his work on 
Jersey Dick the following night. 

CHAPTER VIII. 
THE BURGLARS’ PLOT. 

In the meantime Chick was not idle. 

As soon as Nick started for New York, Chick went to 
work upon his part of the task in dead earnest. 

It was the season of the year for shooting—that is, in 
the early fall, and so the young detective procured an 
outfit and went hunting. 

He began near Tarrytown and worked down the river. 

It was about four o’clock in the afternoon of the fourth 
day when he came out into the clearing wherein stood the 
old barn described in the first chapter. 

““Hello!” he said; ‘‘that’s just the place for our fellows 
to meet. Maybe I’ve found it.” 

He watched the place for some time, in order to satisfy 
himself that there was nobody on guard at the moment. 

Presently he went cautiously forward, and entered the 
barn. 

There was no sign of a person being present, then, al- 
though the young detective saw all the signs of recent oc- 
cupancy. 

The burned spotin the middle of the floor where the 
fire had been; bits of food lying around where they had 
been thrown by the careless thieves, showing that it was 
only a very short time since the barn had been inhabited 
by several persons. 

Chick began a careful investigation. 

He examined everything with the keenly watchful eye 
of an expert, and he learned a great deal where the aver- 
age man would have seen nothing. 

“Nick was right about there being five in the gang,” he 
muttered, presently. “They all slept here the night be- 
fore the Nyack robbery, sure.” 

There were tell-tale beds of leaves and boughs to tell the 
detective that much. 

The boxes and pieces of wood, which they had used to 
sit upon when gathered about the fire, were still in their 
places, furnishing fresh proof of the number of men in 
the gang. 

“There is no doubt that I have struck the right place,” 
he mused, “and now——” 

He paused suddenly. 

Voices were approaching from somewhere outside the 
barn. 

It was too late to leave the building, and conceal hirn- 
self in the woods, for the voices sounded very near. 

He glanced hastily around him. 

There was not a spotin the entire barn that offered 
shelter. 
Everything loose had been broken up and burned by 4 


“gafe crackers in their sojourns there. 


What should he do? 

With every instant the voices came nearer. 

He knew that in lessthan half a minute they would 
have reached the barn, and then, if they saw him, there 
would be a row. 

Now, a row was precisely what he did not want at that 
time. 


tions for a time, and so defeat the detective’s plans. 
Suddenly, when Chick almost despaired of finding a 


hiding-place, his eyes rested upon one of the beds of|ger Bob. Now, come, give us your story.” 


leaves and boughs. 

With a bound he reached it. 

Then he threw himself at full length upon it, and with 
a quick motion of both hands, scattered the leaves over 
him. 


i his toddy.” y 


we’re leading him off. 
Such an event would put the burglars thoroughly upon|other day. Look out for Katie McAvoy, that’s my 
their guard, and they would utterly discontinue opera-| vice.” 


No. 71. 


‘“‘They’re dead sure to see me,” he thought; ‘but #a- 
give it a try, anyhow.” acy qu 

He knew that he was not thoroughly covered by 
leaves. 

But he was in a dark corner of the old edifice, and thia 
was just a chance that he might escape detection. 

He had scarcely finished arranging the covering, wi 
two men entered the door-way. N 

One was Yorker, and the other was Blacky. 

They were, in one way, the brains of the gang. 

That is, they planned the ‘‘jobs” that were done, 
then the others came forward to help carry them out. } 

They seemed to have deferred talking business ug 
they reached the barn, for they each selected a 
lighted a pipe, and then Yorker said : 

“Now, let’s get through, for we ought to get bac 
town to-night.” 

“Why ?” answered Blacky. “I’d rather stay here.”| 

“It won’t do, Blacky. We must always be readyWe 
prove that we haven’t been away. This job that wel 
picked out now, ought to be the biggest haul yet.” f 

“Tt will be.” J 

“Have you got the plans made?” 

““Hivery one.” 

“For Saturday night.” 

3 Yes. 9 

“How about the safe ?” 

“Will have to blow it.” 

“Humph! Isay, there’s just one thing about this 
that I don’t like.” 1 

“ What’s that?” 

“It ain’t safe to go fooling around a store, when so! 
body sleeps in it.” . 

“Right enough ; only——” 

* What?” 

“1 haven’t told you the story yet.” 

“Well, go on.” 

“ Cook—that’s the fellow who sleeps in the store—| 


ae 


ar’ 
AX 


& 


“Well?” 
“ve fixed a plan to get some one to down him.” 
“How 2” : 


“By simply sending him a bottle through the mail.’ 
“He won’t drink it.” 


y 
“Yes, he will. I found out that he has got an uncle to 
New York, who is a liqour dealer. ev 


I'll send the bottle 
he’ll think it comes from the old man; see?” 1 

“Good !” j 

“TH putin just enough of the old stuff to make hi 
sleepy ; but not enough so that he can taste it.” ‘ 

“Maybe it’ll work. 

“It’s bound to work. Say, Yorker.” 

“Well?” 

“Who’s this new feller that Dick has struck 2?” 

“ He calls himself Slugger Bob.” 

“JT know ; but who is he 2” 

“You know as much as I do. 
so I s’pose he is.” ! 
__ ‘We're getting too many in this gang altogether, a4 
if we keep on we’ll get nabbed. There’s Te@d——” 

“Ted’s all right.” 


Dick says he’s all righte’s 


“Of course. Ill tell you one thing, though.” 
ec What e272 3 

“If he ever gets caught, he’ll peach.” 

“Think go ?” 

“T know it. Ef he don’t, Kate will.” 

*T don’t——” 


“Yorker, she hates us worse than poison.” 
“Nonsense !” 


“*Tain’t nonsense. She’s stuck on Ted, and she thin} 
Theard her talking to him t! 


“Humph !” f 
“There’s Ted and Katie; and now this new cuss, Slut 


“ Well, I’ve fixed my scheme all O. K.” 
ae How 9)? 


“ Nobody sleeps in the way there, you know.” 
‘'That’s so.” 
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way in cash.” 

1 you crack it, Yorker ?” 

you ever see one that I couldn’t?” 
” 


By 
a makes two good deals for Saturday night.” 
b) 


dow are you going to divide the boys?” 


1 Out sey Dick, the Slugger, and I will do my job, and 
ness u of you can do the other.” 
d a WAbright.” 

come. Let’s skip.” 

ready.” 


ember, we meet here Satudray afternoon, any 
efore dark.” 
re) 


but Jersey.” 
tell him.” 
right. I’ll see Ted. Now, do you want to go first, 
MI 1B. 9”) 


¥y half an hour after he had gone before he started. 
ring that time he wandered around a good deal, and 

three times Chick came very near being discovered. 

f Fortune favored him. 

@ safe cracker departed, ignorant of the fact that an 

t detective had overheard every word that had been 


ere was one extremely aggravating fact connected 
the case, however. 


bs.” 
e was only one way in which Chick could be on 


ifternoon, and go with the burglars—that is, shadow 
when they set out for the place of their exploit. 
might prove a difficult and dangerous thing to do, 


mn an expedition of that kind. 
young detective would have enjoyed following 


e was out of the question. 


oods without being discovered, was utterly impos- 


had to let them go, because there was no other way 


nyhow,” mused. Chick, 
mes, and, unless all signs fail, they’re planning their 
&subur ban burglary for some time-to come. 


"Let me see, there’s Ted and his sweetheart, Katie | 


‘Avoy. By Jove! Nick was right about that! Then 
viele? *s Jersey Dick, just as Nick said, Yorker, Blacky, 
trer Bob, and, somebody whose name wasn’t men- 
led. 

I must get word to Nick, and we must make our ar- 
zements for Saturday night. To-day is Thursday, so 
)got plenty of time to do it.” 

e remained in the old barn, ‘however, until the shades 
ening began to fall. 

then, keeping in the shadow of bushes as much as pos- 
ile, and ever ready to drop down out of sight, the young 
sis istant left the burglars’ rendezvous. 

At midnight he was in New York. 


hin} CHAPTER IX. 
y a KATIE’S WARNING. 


‘At about the same hour, when Chick was listening to 
e conversation between the burglars, Yorker and 
Slug acky, Nick Carter and his lady assistant, Ida Jones, 
are seated together in the detective’s study. 
It was the first time that they had met since the events 
st recorded concerning them. 
So her name is Katie McAvoy, eh?” asked Nick. 
y ves.” 
"And he has given her the pin and the dress just as I 
pposed 2” 
“Precisely ; also the shoes,” 


y nights he has anywhere from $500 to $2,000 


er of the burglars had mentioned the locations of | 


and that was to be on hand at the old barn Satur- | 


f course, they would be very .cautious when setting 


to New York on this particular day, but such a/| 


was still broad daylight, and to follow them through | 


“I’ve got some of their| 


NICK CARTE 1B LIBRARY.” 


— 


““Good! Tell me about her.” 

“She is an accomplice without being one. She knows of 
these burglaries before they are committed, but she does 
nothing to prevent them beyond trying her utmost to 
keep her lover from going.” 

“Well, what more?” 

“She has told me that the gang is getting ready for an- 
other raid.” 

“Ah! When?” 

“Saturday night.” 

74 W here? 9” 

“That I haven’t been able to find out.” 

wor) 

os Eh yea 

‘““T have also been busy, Ida, and I, too, have found out 
that there is not only one, but two burglaries planned for 
Saturday night.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“But I cannot find out where they are to be, in order to 
make my plans in advance.” 

“T see.” 

“The only thing left for me—excuse me, for us to do, is 


tker went first, and Blacky remained at the barn|to be on hand at the time and go with these cracksmen. 


Can’t Katie find out what we want to know?” 

“She knows already.” 

“Ah! Then why i in the world don’t you make her tell 
you? 9”) 

‘ean tay 

“ Can’ £ Ie 

<9 No. ? 

“I thought you a Bester diplomat than that, Ida.” 

“Tt is no use, sir. I have tried every subterfuge i in my 
power.” é 

“And all have failed 2” 

a9 Yes. >) ) 

‘‘Do you know that she knows?” 

“Tam positive.” 

“‘But you cannot make her tell?” 

46 No. ? 

“T think I will have to see her.” 

Ida smiled. 

“For once,” she said, “I think you would fail. Hi 

“ There must always ‘be a first time, Ida. Itis nearly 
dark, now. Come, I will go and interview Katie.” 

“ Big ‘ 

** Well ?” 

“This man Ted may be there, now.” 

“No. He will not be there.” 

‘*Ah! How do you know that?” 

“JT know that Ted and two of the others are to meet at 
Jersey Dick’s rooms to-night. You see, Ida, I have be- 
come a pal of Jersey Dick’s.” 

“Indeed !” 

“But not enough in his confidence to learn all I want to 
know.” 

Ah 1 

“Tam in on the burglary—am asked, in fact, to go with 
them and help them, but they won’t tell me where it is to 
be till the last minute, nor have I been able to find out.” 

“Cute, aren’t they ?” 

“Very cunning. The only way is to let me see this girl 
Katie.” 

“She will tell you nothing.” 

“Waitand see. Come, we will go, now.” 

Ida, rather reluctantly, prepared for the street, and a 
few moments’ later they went out together. 

When they reached the entrance to the house where 
Katie lived, Nick left Ida at the street door, and went up 
the stairs alone. 

Presently he rapped at the door of the room where 
Katie lived, and a moment later it was opened. : 

Nick entered without waiting to be invited, and Katie, 
astonished at his boldness, confronted him bravely. 

“Who are you, sir?” she demanded. 

“T am a police-officer,” replied Nick, coolly. 

- “Ah!” exclaimed Katie. 
Her face grew pale, and she caught her breath once or 


twice. 


Then, recovering herself oy a valiant effort, she said 


coldly : 


“What do you want here, sir?” 


av cin The 


re 


i4 


“IT want some information which you can give me, 


Katie,” was the reply. 


tt I 9 
o Ves. 
“About what, sir?” 


“About Ted and Yorker, Blacky, Slugger Bob, and | through the door, and was gone. if 


their friends.” 


want to know only for your fear of getting Ted into |Slugger Bob and ready for the street. 


“T don’t know them, sir.” 

“Tut—tut !” 

“T don’t know them, sir.” 

“Katie, you do know them. You would tell me all 1 


trouble.” 


For an instant she hung her head. 
Then she looked up suddenly. 
Her eyes flashed scornfully as she asked, proudly : 


A queer smile spread over Nick’s face. fe 
“Thank you, Katie,” he said. ‘‘I thought when I came 
in that I would wuit here for Ted and arrest him when he Ty 
arrived. Now I guess I will wait till Saturday night.” ieee as 
Still with that same smile upon his face he backed \ 


“Now, Katie,” he murmured, “loyal as you are I have — 
got you. What a poor detective the girl must think me.” - 

Instead of going down the stairs he stepped into a dark Ne. 
corner of the hall and began a rapid change. 

In a very short space of time he was transformed into 


Then he hurried down the stairs just in time, for Katie 

MzAvoy opened the door of her room just as he reached 

the landing below. iz 
“Good!” muttered Nick; “just as I thought. She is : 


“And what would you think of me, sir, if I betrayed | going now to warn Ted, and I must be her messenger.” 
the only being in the world that I love, or who loves me?” 


It was a direct question, and the detective evaded it. 
*‘He is betrayed already,” he said. 

* Betrayed !” 

She started forward as she uttered the exclamation, and 


her face. a moment agoso full of quiet resolution, now 
wore an expression that amounted almost to ferocity. 


“ Betrayed?” she repeated. 

6c Yes. Ph] 

“Who has betrayed him ?” 

“Not betrayed in the sense you mean, Katie, but found 


out.” 


ot Ah hy 

“So that he will be arrested, and have to go to prison.” 
“Oh, Heaven!” 

“Tt is true, Katie.” 

‘“Who found him out? What do they know?” 

“I found him out, and I know very nearly everything.” 
« You ed 

*Vese Dl? 

* Then——”’ 

“ Wait, Katie.” 

“Well, sir.” 

“You, who have tried to serve him by keeping his 


secrets, can now best serve him by telling them.” 


“No, sir, [——” : 
“ Katie, I know that you have a dress, a pin, and a pair 


of shoes, which were proceeds of the Nyack robbery a 
week ago, and I know that Ted stole them. Is that not 
enough to send him up the river?” 


““Yes—oh, yes!” 
“T know, also, that the same gang have planned a big 


raid somewhere for Saturday night.” 


ae 3 


‘“T know who are to be in it, and I want to prevent that | 


robbery.” 


“Then why don’t you do it?” 


“TI know everything about the affair, except the one|manded, abruptly: 


most important fact of all.” 


‘What is that?” eagerly. 

“The place where it is to be committed.” 

A quick smile spread over Katie’s face. 

“And gou want me to tell you that?” she asked. 


“* Yes,” 


“And nothing more?” 

46 No. Db) 

“Tf I will tell you what will you do?” , 
“I will do my best to get Ted off with a light sentence.” 
“Ah! If you will do that, sir.” 

“Indeed, I will.” 

“You promise ?” 

“Of course I do.” 

“Then I will tell you.” 

“Thank you. Now where is it to be?” 

“In Yonkers.” 

“Bh? Yonkers?” 

bias ifay= p 

“Are you sure?” 

Meg i Sips 

“What places are to be robbed ?” 

“7 don’t know the names, sir.” 


“You only know that the robberies are to be in|that night. Tell him to come to me before Saturday 
Yonkers?” 


“Yes, sir.” 


He hurried to the street where Ida was still waiting. ¥ 
“Quick Ida!” he said. “Keep out of sight, but follow 
Katie when she appears. By and by she will talk with ys 
me. Then she will turn away, and you must manage some- 
how so she will not go home again before Saturday night. 
Can you do it?” 
**T think so.” 
“It must be done.” 
“Then it shall be !” if 
“Good.” 


Nick turned away. 

The next moment Katie came out of the door. 

She paused an instant and glanced hurriedly up and 
down the street. 

“She is afraid the detective will see her,” muttered 
Nick, who was concealed in a door-way near by. 

But Katie did not hesitate for long, 

In a moment more she started rapdily away in the di- 
rection of the place where Jersey Dick had his room, and 
where the burglars were holding their conference. 

When she reached the house she found Slugger Bob 
standing in the door-way. 

As she attempted to pass him he said, gruffly : 

“You're Ted’s gal, ain’t ye?” 

She paused abruptly. 

“Who are you?” she demanded, in reply. 

“I’m Slugger Bob, I am.” 

“Oh ie 

“Know me, don’t you?” 

“Yes, yes. Where is Ted 2” 

“Gone.” 

“Gone! Where?” 

“Away. Sh! The boys have changed their plans. 
They think Yonkers will be better——_” 

Katie uttered a sharp cry, though in a low tone. 

“No—no !” she exclaimed. 

Then glancing hurriedly over her shoulder she de- 


“Where can I find them? Where can.I find Ted?” 

“Ye can’t find him afore Sunday.” 

“But you can find them, can’t you ?” 

“Yes; I’m in it, Iam.” 

“Take me to them.” 

“Not much; can’t be done; see?” 

She wrung her hands. 

“Will you take a message for me?” she asked. 

“To Ted ?” 

se Yes. pe 

“Cert.” 

“Tell him they mustn’t go to Yonkers.” 

“Eh? Why not?” 

“ Because I say so.” 

oe Bah 1? 

“Tell him that Katie said he must stick to the first 
plan.” 

“Oh! and go to—what the thunder was the name of 
that confounded place anyhow 2?” 

“ Judsonville.” 

“Right. I see you know what you’re talkin’ about. 
Now, why myst this be done? hey 2” . 

“Tell him that I said so; that Yonkers will be watched 


night; that the police are looking for him and for you | 
all; that they know all about the Nyack affair; that_—” 
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Katie turned and disappeared around the corner. 
She had scarcely goue when Jersey Dick and Ted ap- 
peared in the door-way. 
“Whew !” thought Nick. “That wasaclose call. Ten 
spoiled. As it is, if Ida does her part, we’ll be O. K.” 
CHAPTER X. 
NICK’S CLEVER STRATEGY. 

Saturday night was precisely of the character that 
burglars would elect for their work could they make the 
weather to suit them. 

’ Jt was dark and stormy. 

A cold rain rendered the streets of Judsonville even 

more deserted and forlorn than they usually appeared, 


just.at midnight a dark form crept stealthily up the front 
street. 

The figure was small of stature, and had the light been 
better one would have seen that there was evidence of 
physical weakness in the gait. 

It kept moving, however, until the vicinity of the only 
bank of which the village boasted was reached. 

There it paused, glanced carefully around, and finally 
withdrew into a deep shadow, where, crouching low down, 
its owner waited. 

“Tn time,” he muttered. 
time to warn somebody. 
fellows and we’ll gobble ’em later on.’ 

An hour passed by, and then the waiting figure started | 
slightly, and crouched even lower than before. 

‘There they come!” he muttered. “Oh, if I were not 
so helpless and weak !” 

Three figures came into view. 

They walked very much as the first comer had done, 
scurrying along in the shadow, and keeping as much out 
of sight as possible. 

Presently they stopped within a few feet of where the 
crouching figure was hidden. 

“Here we are, Bob,” whispered one. 

“Good! I wonder if the watchman is asleep.” 

“You bet! Eh, Blacky ?” 

“Sure, Dick.” 

“All right.. Go ahead now, Blacky ; we’re ready.” 

“Yorky said we were to wait till two.” 

“Bah! What’s the use in waiting. Come on!” 

They approached the bank, and Jersey Dick—for one of 
the men was he—tapped softiy upon the door. 

There was no response, and presently he tapped again. 

Still no answer. 

“Tt’s all right,” he whispered. 

““Come, then!” said Blacky. “Slugger, you keep guard. 
Dick and I will do the work.” 

“Correct !” 

The two men left the front of the bank and disappeared 
toward the rear. 

Slugger Bob, whom the reader knows was Nick Carter, 
stood silently near the door, keeping watch while the 
burglars forced their way into the building. 

Suddenly—for the detective’s eyes were keen—he 
fancied he saw a motion in one of the most dense of the 
shadows. 

With a quick bound he darted forward, and in another 
instant he had seized the crouching figure that had been 
waiting so long. 

“Not a sound!” he exclaimed, in alow tone, “or it will 
go hard with you!” 

“Thank Heaven! It’s Nick Carter !” was the astonishing 
reply. 

Nick released his hold instantly. 

‘*Patsy !° he muttered. 

“Yes, sir; and most dead, too.” 

‘‘How did you get here?” 

“T’ve been shut up in an old farm-house a mile from 


“Oh, if I could only have had 


here. To-night the gang met there, and I heard their 
plans.” 
6b Ah! 177 


“Oh, how I worked to get out, and I succeeded.” 
“But what did you expect to do alone?” 


and tell ae 


“Sh! Light out! Quick!” interrupted Nick, warningly. : 


| the bank, and motioned to him. 
seconds more and the whole scheme would have been | 


guard 
iS : 
and there was not a sign of life about the village, when | 
ever, 


and take them red- handed, too. 


But now D ll just watch these | 


* Just see who did the thing and follow ’em. Then go is surrounded. and you may as well give up quietly.” 


16 


“Good boy, Patsy. 
When we go away you go, too. 
He hurried back to his post. 

A moment later Blacky appeared around the corner of 


Stay where you are, and follow. 
Sh!” ‘ 


“Come on,” he whispered. 

“Everything all right?” 

66 Yes. ” 

‘“T’d better stay here.” 

“What for ?” 

“To watch. Three can’t work at once. 
is open I’ll come in.” 

BAG Nt Sy 

Blacky retraced his steps, and Nick remained still on 


When the safe 


He did not attempt to converse with Patsy again, how- 


“Too bad to let them spoil that safe,” muttered Nick, 

“but it had to be done, for I must catch the whole gang, 
Besides, it will teach 
| these bankers and their drinking watchman a lesson.” 

Nearly an hour passed, and suddenly Blacky appeared 
again. 

“Come!” he said. 

This time Nick followed him. 

In a moment more they were in the bank. 

The safe was open, and its contents were scattered 
about the floor. 

The dim rays of two small bull’s-eye lanterns lighted 
up the scene, »nd gave it an appearance of weirdness 
/hard to describe. 

“Now, quick !” said Blacky. 

Two canvas bags were produced, and the money, green- 
backs and silver, was tumbled into them. 

Nick pointed silently at some papers on the floor. 

“ What are those?” he said. 

“ Bonds,” answered Jersey. 

“ Aren’t you going to take ’em ?” 

“Why, of course.” 

In an instant they were added to the rest of the spoil, 
and then as silently as shadows the three men crept away. 

They went as they came, along the main street of the . 
village. 

Just at the outskirts a horse and wagon were waiting, 
and in a moment more they drove away. 

The drive was a short one, and presently they drew up 
at an old farm-house which looked deserted, although it 
stood on the main road. 

They leaped from the wagon and entered the house. 
“Yorker an’ Ted have got back,” said Dick, with a 
laugh. “This is @ good haul, Slugger.” 

“You bet!” Ni 

“We can lay off for a while now.” 

“Yes; and I think we will.” 

‘3 Eh oy 

“Take a vacation.” 

46 Oh hl 

Presently they entered a Jarge room where the other 
members of the suburban safe crackers were already 
gathered. 

“Get out the swag, and we’ll divide,” ordered Yorker, as 
soon as the others entered. Bin Worn ity 

The bags were turned upside down, and their contents 
spilled upon the table. 

Yorker drew forward and reached out one hand. 

“Now for the divvy,” he said. 

“Wait!” exclaimed a stern voice. 

They all turned. 

The man whom they knew as the Slugger was facing 
them. 

He held a revolver in either hand, and he said, quietly : 

“Excuse me, but instead of having a divvy I’ll take it 
all.” 

“What in——” began Yorker. 

But he paused suddenly. 

With a quick motion Nick threw aside the wig he 
wore, and still in that same voice of calm contempt said: 

“The first man who moves drops in his tracks! I am 
Nick Carter, and you know what that means. The house 


Then he whistled. tee 
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Nick laughed. ! ees Me 
“T’ve got no men,” he said. ‘‘That was only aclever — 
You all surrendered to me alone.” 


The door opened, and Chick appeared upon the thresh- | 
old. 

- “Get the irons of the captain and put them on these fel-| strategy of mine. 
lows,” ordered Nick. Se at 
Chick disappeared. Ee ] 

In a moment he was back again, and in five more every|. The Nick Carter Liprary has the largest circulation 
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